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JOHN  BULL  AND 
DR.  FREE  TRADE 

By  R.  B.  SUTHERS. 

Doctor  Free  Trade  : Good  morning,  Mr.  Bull. 
And  how  are  we  this  morning  ? Booming,  eh  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Oh,  so  so.  This  is  a friend  of  mine, 
Doctor  Socialism. 

Dr.  FREE  Trade  : Doctor  Socialism  ? Oh,  indeed  ! 
H’m ! I don’t  remember  to  have  heard 

JOHN  BULL : Doctor  Socialism  has  not  yet  made 
his  reputation,  Doctor  Free  Trade,  but  I think 
he  has  something  up  his  sleeve  that  may 
astonish  some  of  you  old  practitioners.  I’ve 
just  been  having  a talk  with  him  about  my 
state  of  health. 

DR.  Free  Trade  : My  dear  Mr.  Bull,  you  astonish 
me — you  do,  indeed.  That  a man  in  your 
position,  healthy  in  body  and  mind  and  pro- 
sperous beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice,  should 
become  a victim  of  these  morbid  fancies  as  to 
your  state  of  health  is  most  amazing.  I am 
afraid  you  are  sometimes  guilty  of  ingratitude 
— unconsciously,  of  course. 

JOHN  Bull  : Not  a bit,  Doctor  Free  Trade. 
I frankly  acknowledge  your  great  gifts  and 
the  whole-souled  way  in  which  you  have  placed 
them  at  my  service,  but  surely  I am  entitled  to 
say  whether  or  not  I feel  as  well  as  you  say 
I ought  to  do  ? 

I 

? 31503 


Dr.  Free  Trade:  Poor  old  cripple!  You  make 
me  laugh.  Well,  well,  I suppose  we  must  put 
it  down  to  shortness  of  memory.  If  you  could 
only  see  yourself  as  I saw  you  sixty  years  ago 
when  I began  my  treatment,  and  compare  that 
picture  with  your  present  condition,  you’d  be 
ashamed  to  mention  ill-health. 

JOHN  Bull:  What  do  you  say  to  that  Doctor 
Socialism  ? 

Doctor  Socialism  : I hardly  like  to  express  an 
opinion  contrary  to  that  of  so  eminent  a 
physician  as  Doctor  Free  Trade,  but  in  my 
humble  judgment  you  are  in  a very  serious  con- 
dition indeed,  Mr.  Bull. 

DR.  Free  Trade  : Pooh  ! Bosh  ! Nonsense  ! 
I beg  your  pardon,  young  man,  but  after  a long 
experience  like  mine  it  is  impossible  to  listen 
calmly  to  the  empty  theories  of  a person  almost 
in  long  clothes  concerning  matters  which  he 
doesn’t  understand. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Excuse  me.  I was  not  talking  of 
theories,  but  of  facts.  I say  that  Mr.  Bull  is 
in  a very  serious  state  of  health,  and  I fear  that 
if  he  does  not  soon  adopt  a very  different 
remedy  from  those  he  has  so  long  been  taking 
he  will  have  an  attack  of  illness  which  may 
prove  fatal. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Well ! Of  all  the  impert 

JOHN  Bull*.  Steady,  old  friend.  Remember  you 
were  young  once  and  had  to  make  your  way. 
It’s  no  use  getting  angry.  This  is  the  position  : 
Doctor  Socialism  has  heard  me  describe  my 
symptoms,  he  has  pointed  out  what  he  thinks 
is  the  root  cause  of  my  complaint,  and  he  has 
offered  a remedy  which  I am  disposed  to  con- 
sider. But  I am  not  ungrateful,  and  I do  not 
want  to  be  too  hasty.  Now,  what  I suggest  is 
this  : That  you  and  Doctor  Socialism  should 
argue  the  case  out  before  me.  It  will 
clear  the  air  and  help  me  to  come  to  a 
decision. 
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DR.  Free  Trade  : Mr.  Bull  i You  are  asking  me 
to  take  a most  unprecedented  course.  To 

JOHN  Bull:  I know  you’ll  think  it  rather  infra 
dig.,  but  we  are  such  old  friends  that 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Oh,  very  well,  very  well.  I don’t 
mind,  if  it  pleases  you.  After  all,  it  will  only 
be  a matter  of  a few  moments  to  convince  an 
intelligent  person  of  the  groundlessness  of  your 
fears. 

JOHN  Bull  : That’s  all  right.  I’m  sure  Doctor 
Socialism  will  only  be  too  eager  to  admit  his 
error — if  he  is  fairly  convinced. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : H’m  ! That  remains  to  be  seen. 
Well,  Dr.  Socialism,  what  are  these  terrible 
diseases  you  have  discovered  in  my  old  friend’s 
robust  corfus? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Mr.  Bull  complains  that  he  suffers 
from  Mal-Nutrition  and  Ansemia. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Mal-Nutrition  ? Mal-Nutrition  ? 
Good  heavens,  man  ! Has  he  told  you  of  the 
enormous  and  yearly  increasing  supplies  which 
my  treatment  has  enabled  him  to  produce  ? 
Has  he  told  you  that  in  1850  his  total  accumu- 
lated wealth  was  only  £5,100  millions,  while 
to-day  it  is  £11,500  millions?  Has  he  told 
you  that  his  yearly  income  has  increased  from 
£600  millions  to  £1,750  millions,  out  of  all 
proportion  to  the  increase  of  his  family  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Yes,  I think  he  mentioned  the  tre- 
mendous increase  in  his  wealth  and  income. 
And  that  is  what  puzzles  him.  Fie  cannot 
understand  why  he  should  suffer  as  he  does 
with  so  much  wealth  at  his  command. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Suffer?  Nonsense.  You  should 
have  seen  him  in  the  “ Flungry  Forties.”  Why, 
in  those  days  starvation  abounded.  Thousands 
of  people  lived  like  pigs,  and  didn’t  get  half  as 
much  to  eat.  There  were  1,100,000  people 
receiving  Poor  Relief,  nearly  6T/2  per  cent,  of 
the  whole  population.  Talk  about  Mal-Nutri- 
tion. If  you’d  been  alive  then  and  seen  my 
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old  friend  you’d  have  given  him  up  entirely. 
But  I pulled  him  through  — I pulled  him 
through.  Look  at  him  now. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I do  not  deny  that  Mr.  Bull  may 
be  better  in  some  ways 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Some  ways?  He’s  better  in 
every  way,  I tell  you.  Take  any  test  you  like. 
I have  given  you  the  facts  as  to  his  wealth  and 
income.  Look  at  his  foreign  trade.  Why,  in 
1846  his  exports  of  goods  only  amounted  to 
£58  millions.  What  were  they  in  1907?  Four 
hundred  and  twenty -six  millions /. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : A great  increase. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Great,  indeed  ! Compare  that 
figure  with  those  of  Mr.  Bull’s  friends  and  rela- 
tions who  have  been  under  the  care  of  that 
Protection  fellow.  What  does  Uncle  Sam 
export  ? £395  millions,  with  double  the  popula- 
tion. What  does  France  export?  £222  mil- 
lions. Germany,  £338  millions.  Mr.  Bull  licks 
them  all  easily,  notwithstanding  his  age. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : All  that  is  very  interesting,  but 
I do  not  quite  see  what  it  has  to  do  with  the 
point  at  issue.  Mr.  Bull,  I presume,  imports 
as  much  as  he  exports,  so  that 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : My  dear  young  man,  he  imports 
more — a good  deal  more.  In  1907  his  imports 
for  home  consumption  were  £554  millions. 
There,  again,  he  is  miles  ahead  of  his  com- 
petitors. Uncle  Sam,  £296  millions.  Ger- 
many, £423  millions.  France,  £242  millions. 
If  Mr.  Bull  is  so  bad  as  you  think,  he  is  a 
remarkably  lively  corpse. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Do  I understand  you  to  say  that 
Mr.  Bull  exports  only  ^426  millions  and 
receives  in  exchange  £554  millions? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : No.  I was  talking  about  goods 
only.  But  Mr.  Bull  exports  other  things  besides 
goods.  He  exports  services.  He  is  the  biggest 
shipper  in  the  world  (thanks  to  me),  and  he 
carries  for  foreign  countries  an  enormous  pro- 
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portion  of  their  goods.  For  that  he  gets  pay- 
ment in  the  form  of  imported  goods.  These 
services  are  worth  about  £90  millions  a year 
to  him. 

Dr.  Socialism  : But  that  doesn’t  account  for  all 
the  difference. 

DR.  Free  Trade:  Of  course  not.  But  there  are 
other  exports  of  services.  Mr.  Bull  is  a commis- 
sion agent.  He  also  entertains  foreign  visitors, 
who  spend  money  here  which  must  come  in  the 
form  of  imports  of  goods.  Then,  as  further 
proof  of  Mr.  Bull’s  vigour  and  healthiness,  let 
me  tell  you  that  he  receives  about  £100  millions 
a year  as  dividends  on  his  foreign  and  Colonial 
investments.  Do  you  know,  sir,  that  Mr.  Bull 
has  £2,000  millions  invested  abroad  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : That’s  very  extraordinary.  Your 
view,  then,  is  that  Mr.  Bull  has  all  these  years 
produced  so  much  that  he  has  had  more  than 
enough  for  his  own  needs,  and  has  been  able 
to  export  the  surplus  abroad  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Exactly. 

Dr.  Socialism:  If  that  is  so  it  seems  absurd  that 
he  should  complain  of  Mal-Nutrition. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Absurd  ? It’s  perfectly  ridi- 
culous. The  figures  I have  given  you  do  not 
give  any  real  idea  of  the  enormous  increase  in 
the  quantity  of  his  supplies.  You  must  know, 
sir,  that  prices  have  gone  down.  If  you 
reckoned  the  exports,  say,  of  1907  at  the  prices 
of  1873,  y°u  would  find  the  value  about  50  per 
cent,  higher.  I put  it  to  my  old  friend  : Are 
these  statements  true  or  not  ? 

JOHN  Bull  : Doctor  Free  Trade  is  quite  right.  This 
expansion  in  foreign  trade  has  taken  place. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : But  is  foreign  trade  a fair  test  of 
Mr.  Bull’s  condition  ? Surely  what  he  sends 
abroad  in  the  way  of  goods  and  services  is 
not  the  whole  or  even  the  greater  proportion  of 
his  produce ! 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Foreign  trade  not  a fair  test? 
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Well,  it’s  what  my  rival,  Dr.  Protection, 
fastened  on  recently  when  he  tried  to  induce 
Mr.  Bull  to  try  his  Tariff  Reform  Pill.  “Look 
at  your  dying  foreign  trade, ” he  said.  Well, 
look  at  it.  In  the  last  five  years  Mr.  Bulks 
exports  have  increased  by  £135  millions.  Not 
much  evidence  of  decay  there,  is  there  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Quite  so.  But  that  doesn't  answer 
my  question.  The  question  is,  Is  the  foreign 
trade,  however  large  the  increase,  sufficient  to 
keep  Mr.  Bull  in  health  ? 

DR.  Free  Trade  : My  dear  young  man,  have  I not 
told  you  how  the  total  produce  has  advanced 
by  leaps  and  bounds?  Take  another  test,  the 
income-tax.  Sixty  years  ago  the  amount  liable 
to  taxation  was  about  £300  millions.  In  1906 
it  v/as  ^925  millions — more  than  three  times  as 
much — and  it  is  still  growing. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Income-tax  is  not  paid  by  the 
wage-earning  classes,  I believe. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : No.  But  you  can  apply  another 
test  to  them.  Look  at  their  savings.  Thirty- 
five  years  ago  they  had  £57  millions  in  the 
savings  banks.  To-day  they  have  £ 200  mil- 
lions. And  that  is  not  all.  It  is  calculated  that 
the  wage-earners  have  savings  and  property 
amounting  altogether  to  £400  to  ^600  millions. 
Then  wages  have  advanced  considerably,  and 
at  the  same  time  prices  have  fallen.  A hundred 
shillings  buys  as  much  as  140  shillings  used  to 
do.  It's  no  use,  Dr.  Socialism.  You  cannot 
make  me  believe  that  Mr.  Bull  is  in  a state  of 
collapse  in  the  face  of  the  facts  I have  given 
you. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : You  think,  then,  that  on  the  whole 
Mr.  Bull  has  little  to  complain  of? 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Of  course,  we  all  have  our  little 
troubles.  We  cannot  expect  to  go  through  the 
world  scot  free.  But  Mr.  Bull  is,  in  my  opinion, 
to  be  envied.  He  is  the  richest  nation  in  the 
world,  and  if  he  would  cease  to  worry  about  his 
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fancied  ills  and  religiously  follow  my  advice 
he  would  enjoy  perfect  health  in  a very  short 
time. 

DR.  SOCIALISM  : Well,  Doctor  Free  Trade,  I have 
listened  carefully  to  all  you  have  said,  but 
I must  tell  you  that  my  opinion  has  not  been 
shaken  in  the  least.  Far  from  thinking  Mr. 
Bull  is  to  be  envied,  I think  he  is  to  be  pitied, 
i cannot  join  in  your  satisfaction  at  his  in- 
creasing wealth  and  income,  because  I believe 
they  are  not  doing  him  any  good.  A swollen 
body  is  not  a healthy  body,  as  you  know.  As 
for  your  prophecy  that  he  would  enjoy  perfect 
health  if  he  stuck  steadily  to  the  Free  Trade 
Tonic,  I disagree  entirely.  I think,  on  the  con- 
trary, that  it  is  to  the  Free  Trade  Tonic  that 
most  of  his  ills  are  due. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : What,  sir ! You  have  the 
effrontery  to  support  that  Protection  quack  ? 
I- — Mr.  Bull,  I appeal  to  you.  Is  it  seemly  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Wait  a moment,  Doctor  Free  Trade. 
I don’t  think  Dr.  Socialism  mentioned  Dr. 
Protection. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : You  are  quite  right,  Mr.  Bull. 
I have  already  advised  you  to  have  nothing  to 
do  with  Doctor  Protection. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Then  what  on  earth  is  the  man 
talking  about  ? 

Dr.  Socialism:  What  I said  was  that  I attributed 
Mr.  Bull’s  unhealthy  condition  to  the  Free 
Trade  Tonic;  but  perhaps  I may  be  allowed 
to  qualify  that  remark.  What  I mean  is  that 
Free  Trade,  as  part  of  a system  of  Free  Com- 
petition, is  responsible  for  much  of  Mr.  Bull’s 
suffering. 

Dr.  FREE  Trade:  Pff!  Everybody  knows  that 
Competition  is  the  soul  of  life,  and  that  Free 
Trade  is  its  breath  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I deny  that,  and  if  you  will  listen 
to  me  I will  try  to  show  you  why  I do  so. 

Dr  Free  Trade  : Well,  well ! I suppose  we  must 
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listen  to  him,  Mr.  Bull.  The  young  men  of 
to-day  seem  to  think  they’re  born  with  wisdom- 
teeth. 

JOHN  Bull:  Yes,  I think  you  had  better  listen, 
Doctor  Free  Trade.  You  can  easily  trip 
Doctor  Socialism  up,  you  know,  if  he  goes 
wrong. 

DR.  Free  Trade  : Well,  go  ahead,  my  fire  eater. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  To  begin  with  the  question  of, 
Mai -Nutrition,  I should  like  first  to  ask  Mr. 
Bull  a few  questions.  Is  it  a fact  that  your; 
supplies  of  *1,750  millions  are  very  unequally 
distributed;  that  over  half  your  £1,750  mil- 
lions is  eaten  up  by  only  5 million  persons ; and 
that  the  other  half  is  divided  amongst  39 
millions  ? 

John  Bull  : That  is  so. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Is  not  your  accumulated  wealth 
distributed  about  your  body  in  similar  unequal 
proportions  ? Is  it  not  a fact  that  out  of 
£11,500  millions  only  £600  millions  belongs  to 
the  39,000,000  poor,  £10,900  being  owned  by 
the  5 million  rich  and  well-to-do? 

John  Bull:  Quite  true. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Then  I will  put  it  to  Doctor  Free 
Trade : Is  it  not  highly  probable  that  a body 
whose  parts  are  unequally  nourished  is  likely, 
nay,  certain,  to  be  unhealthy? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : H’m ! Ah ! Yes,  of  course, 

I H’m! 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  Your  body,  Mr.  Bull,  must,  then, 
be  unhealthy,  and  you  gave  me  the  proof.  This 
unequal  distribution  causes  you  to  suffer  from 
Chronic  Starvation  Sores,  does  it  not  ? 

John  Bull:  Yes. 

13 R.  SOCIALISM  : Is  it  a fact,  Mr.  Bull,  that  notwith- 
standing your  enormous  income  of  £1,750  mil- 
lions, twelve  millions  of  your  people  are  always 
on  the  verge  of  starvation  ? 

John  Bull  : That  is  so. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Is  it  a fact  that  twenty  millions  of 
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your  people  are  u very  poor/’  and  that  thirty- 
nine  millions  are  “ poor  1 ? 

John  Bull:  Yes;  judged  by  a very  moderate 
standard  of  life. 

DR.  Socialism:  Is  it  a fact  that  you  suffer  from 
Chronic  Unemployed  Congestion,  and,  periodi- 
cally, very  severely  indeed  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Yes,  I’ve  always  about  2 per  cent. 
Unemployed  Congestion  in  what  I call  my 
Good  Times,  and  in  Bad  Times  as  much  as  io 
per  cent. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  And  in  these  Bad  Times,  Mr.  Bull, 
the  io  per  cent,  don’t  get  much  nourishment? 

John  Bull:  Very  little.  Hardly  enough  to  keep 
them  alive,  in  many  cases. 

Dr.  Socialism:  And  at  the  same  time,  I under- 
stand, other  parts  of  your  body  are  so  over- 
supplied that  they  cause  you  to  suffer  from 
Smart  Set  Boils,  Dividend  Tumours,  and 
Plethora  ? 

John  Bull  : Yes. 

Dr.  Socialism  : Do  you  suffer  from  Paralysis  owing 
to  the  fact  that  £650  millions,  one-third  of  your 
total  income,  is  received  by  those  who  do  not 
exercise  their  brains  or  muscles  in  earning  it  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  That  is  so.  They  call  it  their  Rent 
and  Interest.  ^ 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Now,  Doctor  Free  Trade,  you  have 
heard  what  Mr.  Bull  says  about  his  condition. 
Can  you  deny  that  what  he  says  is  true  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Oh,  I admit  that  there  is — er — a 
weakness  in  the — in  the  Digestive  Organs — and 
that  some  of  the  parts  are  consequently  not  so 
well  nourished  as  they  might  be.  But,  my  dear 
sir,  who  is  free  from  Indigestion  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Certainly  not  Mr.  Bull.  But  that  is 
only  one  of  many  ailments  from  which  he 
suffers.  In  addition  to  Starvation  Sores,  Un- 
employed Congestion,  Dividend  Tumours,  and 
Smart  Set  Boils,  he  is  afflicted  with  that  hor- 
rible disease,  Necraemia.  He  tells  me  that  he 
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loses  100,000  babies  every  year:  babies  who,  in 
a healthy  nation,  would  certainly  live. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : H’m.  Yes.  I’m  afraid  Infant 
Mortality  is  rather  high.  But  I shall  get  it 
down  in  time.  I 

Dr.  Socialism  : You  don’t  get  it  down  at  all,  sir. 
You  have  had  a sixty  years’  chance,  and  with 
all  the  improvements  in  sanitation,  the  infant 
children  are  still  slaughtered  by  the  hundred  i 
thousand.  Then  Mr.  Bull  tells  me  that  half  the 
children  of  the  working  classes  die  before  they  j 
are  five,  and  he  attributes  this  to  the  Mal- 
Nutrition,  Housing  Congestion,  Excessive 
Parental  Toil,  and  Ignorance  of  millions  of  his 
population.  It  appears  that  a million  married 
women  have  to  go  out  to  work  to  earn  a living, 
with  the  result  that  Home  Life  is  practically  1 
destroyed.  These  are  very  serious  diseases, 
Doctor  Free  Trade. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  H’m.  Yes.  I daresay  they  strike 
you  so;  but,  my  dear  young  man,  these  little 
things  v/ill  right  themselves  in  time.  Wealth  v 
and  Education  are  more  and  more  diffused 
amongst  the  people,  and  if  Mr.  Bull  sticks  to 
my  treatment,  it  is  only  a question  of  time  when 
Poverty  and  all  these  other  evils  will  disappear. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I think  Mr.  Bull  is  nearly  tired  of 
suffering  from  what  you  call  “ these  little 
things.”  In  my  opinion,  they  are  very  great 
and  very  serious  things;  and  I am  certain  that 
your  treatment  never  will,  and  never  can, 
remove  them. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Sir!  Mr.  Bull!  Am  I to  be 
browbeaten  in  this  way  by  a young  upstart  with 
not  a single  cure  to  his  credit,  after  all  I have 
done  for  you  ? 

John  Bull:  Oh,  come,  Dr.  Free  Trade.  You 
mustn’t  blame  Dr.  Socialism  for  being  frank.  ! 
You  were  just  as  blunt  sixty  years  ago.  Dr. 
Socialism  will  doubtless  give  his  reasons  for 
thinking  as  he  does.  If  his  arguments  are 
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unsound  it  will  be  easy  for  you  to  rebut 
them. 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Quite  easy,  of  course,  Mr.  Bull, 
but  it  pains  me  to  know  that  you  think  it  neces- 
sary. Now,  young  man,  perhaps  you  will  be 
good  enough  to  tell  me  wherein  my  treatment  is 
at  fault  ? 

Dr.  Socialism:  I think,  Dr.  Free  Trade,  that  your 
treatment  is  fundamentally  unsound.  What 
was  it  you  set  out  to  cure  ? Briefly,  according 
to  your  diagnosis,  Mr.  Bull  was,  in  1846,  in 
danger  of  collapse  from  Poverty  Sore  and  Un- 
employed Congestion.  You  call  it  now  the 
“Hungry  Forties.”  You  said  that  the  remedy 
was  Free  Trade  with  foreign  countries. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : And  I proved  it  too. 

Dr.  Socialism  : We  shall  see.  Now  what  was  that 
remedy  ? Was  it  not  simply  an  application  of 
the  conditions  of  Free  Competition,  which 
already  existed  inside  the  nation,  to  foreign 
countries  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Exactly.  I said  that  Mr.  Bull 
would  gain  by  selling  his  products  abroad  dear 
and  buying  what  he  wanted  cheap. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : just  as  a man  at  home  gained  by 
selling  dear  and  buying  cheap.  So.  Now  that 
is  where  I think  you  failed  to  understand  the 
cause  of  the  disease  which  afflicted  your  patient. 
Dr.  Free  Trade:  How  so? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : For  this  reason.  You  thought  that 
Mr.  Bull  was  suffering  from  the  Poverty  Sore 
because  his  supplies  were  insufficient,  and  you 
hoped  to  increase  the  supplies  by  establishing 
Free  Trade  with  foreign  countries?  But  is  it 
a fact  that  Mr.  Bull  was  suffering  from  short 
supplies  in  the  forties  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade:  Why,  of  course.  Everybody 
admits  that. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Not  quite  everybody.  Listen  to 
this,  Dr.  Free  Trade.  “ It  was  one  of  the  most 
melancholy  features  in  the  social  state  of  the 
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country,  that  while  there  was  a decrease  in  the 
consuming  powers  of  the  people,  and  an  in- 
crease in  the  privations  and  distress  of  the 
labouring  and  operative  classes,  there  was  at 
the  same  time  a constant  accumulation  of  J 
wealth  in  the  upper  classes  and  a constant  in- 
crease of  capital.”  Do  you  know  who  said  I 
that  ? \ 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Pff ! Some  Protectionist  quack, 

I suppose. 

Dr.  Socialism:  It  was  the  Rt.  Hon.  W.  E.  Glad- 
stone, on  February  14,  1843. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Why,  he  was  one  of  my  staunch- 
est supporters ! 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Yes.  He  also  did  not  understand 
the  root  cause  of  the  evil.  Consequently  he  was 
misled  into  supporting  your  treatment. 

DR.  Free  Trade  : He  was  the  greatest  statesman  of 
the  19th  century,  young  man. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : He  did  not  understand  the  problem 
he  had  to  solve.  Nor  did  you,  Dr.  Free  Trade. 

In  1846,  just  as  to-day,  there  existed  side  by 
side  great  wealth  and  great  poverty.  Now  the 
problem  was  not  so  much,  how  to  increase  the 
total  supplies,  but  how  to  distribute  more 
equally  the  existing  supplies , so  that  the  whole 
body  of  Mr.  Bull,  all  the  people,  should  be 
nourished  properly. 

JOHN  Bull:  That's  the  thing,  Dr.  Free  Trade. 
How  to  distribute  the  produce  fairly.  That'S 
where  you  missed  it. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : My  dear  Mr.  Bull,  the  Law  of 
Supply  and  Demand  regulates  all  that. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : No,  sir.  It  is  Competition,  Mono- 
poly, and  Privilege  which  regulate  distribution. 
One-third  of  Mr.  Bull's  people  are  always  on 
the  verge  of  starvation.  One-third  always  will 
be,  under  your  treatment.  You  have  a million 
paupers  to-day  after  trebling  your  income.  Why 
is  that?  You  have  in  Bad  Times  a million 
Unemployed,  and  always  2 per  cent.  Why  is 
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that?  I will  tell  you  why.  Because  your 
system  entirely  lacks  Organisation.  It  is  a 
scramble.  It  enables  some  parts  of  Mr.  Bull  to 
thrive,  but  to  do  that,  they  must  kill  and  maim 
millions  of  other  parts.  In  my  opinion  all  this 
warfare  is  unnecessary,  and  while  it  continues 
Mr.  Bull  cannot  possibly  be  healthy. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : What ! You  would  abolish 
Competition ! 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : I would  do  anything  to  bring 
health  to  John  Bull.  I would  even  abolish 
Competition.  Just  think.  You  are  a physician. 
You  know,  or  you  ought  to  know,  what  kind  of 
supplies  and  how  much  of  each  your  patient 
requires  to  keep  him  healthy  in  all  his  parts. 
You  know  how  much  he  is  able  to  produce.  It 
is  then  your  duty  to  tell  him  what  to  produce, 
and  how  to  distribute  it.  But  what  do  you  do  ? 
You  allow  certain  parts  to  produce  more  of 
certain  goods  than  Mr.  Bull  requires.  You 
prevent  other  parts  from  producing  at  all.  You 
distribute  heaps  of  the  produce  to  parts  who  do 
no  work  at  all,  and  almost  starve  millions  of 
parts  who  are  toiling  to  excess.  The  result  is 
that  with  all  the  increase  in  supplies  Mr.  Bull 
still  suffers  severely  from  the  very  evils  you  set 
out  to  cure  sixty  years  ago. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : You  forget  how  pauperism  has 
decreased,  how  wages  have  risen,  how  education 
has  become  diffused,  how  sanitation  has  im- 
proved, how  disease  and  death  rates  have 
fallen 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : I forget  none  of  these  things,  Dr. 
Free  Trade.  But  every  one  of  them  is  due,  not 
to  Free  Trade  and  Free  Competition,  but  to  the 
opposite  of  Free  Trade  and  Free  Competition. 
They  are  due  to  Co-operation,  to  small  doses  of 
Organisation,  or  Socialism.  To  get  them,  the 
people  have  had  to  fight  your  champions  tooth 
ana  nail.  Trade  Unions,  Factory  Acts,  Public 
Health  Acts,  Education  Acts,  all  these  interfere 
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with  that  Free  Competition  which  you  worship. 
I say  that  Mr.  Bull  needs  more  Co-operation, 
more  Organisation.  He  needs  Organisation 
from  crown  to  sole,  and  this  means  the  abolition 
of  Competition. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Then  I can  consider  myself  dead 
and  buried,  eh  ? 

Dr.  Socialism  : Hardly  so  bad,  Dr.  Free  Trade, 
but  you  are  certainly  dying.  Competition  is 
giving  way  to  Co-operation  all  the  world  over, 
hirst  we  have  co-operation  of  individuals,  then 
co-operation  of  groups.  My  aim  is  to  Co- 
operate the  whole  of  the  groups  in  this  king- 
dom, to  make  John  Bull  one  united  people.  He 
has  brains  and  muscle  enough  to  produce 
ample  supplies  for  the  nourishment  of  all  his 
parts.  They  only  need  Organising. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Sounds  very  pretty.  What  is 
Organising  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I am  surprised  you  should  ask  such 
a question.  By  Organising,  I mean  adapting 
his  production  and  distribution  to  his  needs. 
If  Mr.  Bulks  population  want,  for  instance, 
^50,000,000  worth  of  cotton  goods  per  year, 
I should  arrange  for  the  cotton  people  to  pro- 
duce that  much.  What  do  you  do?  You 
permit  the  cotton  people  to  produce  as  much  as 
they  like,  and  when  they  have  produced  as 
much  as  they  can,  they  send  the  bulk  of  it 
abroad,  because  they  think  it  pays  them , and 
all  the  time  millions  of  Mr.  Bull’s  people  are 
short  of  cotton  goods.  Isn’t  that  absurd  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : My  dear  sir,  don’t  we  get  corn  in 
exchange  for  that  cotton  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  Very  likely.  But  people  can’t 
make  shirts  of  corn.  They  eat  all  that  comes. 
Why  are  they  short  of  cotton  goods  ? Because 
they  haven’t  enough  corn  or  money  to  buy 
cotton  goods  ? Why  haven’t  they  enough  corn 
or  money?  Because,  Dr.  Free  Trade,  so  much 
of  the  money  goes  into  a few  pockets,  and 
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because  the  people  who  get  it  send  a lot  of  it 
abroad  for  investment.  Isn’t  it  ridiculous  that 
Mr.  Bull  should  have  sent  £2,000  millions 
abroad,  to  find  work  for  foreigners,  when  he 
has  twelve  million  people  on  the  verge  of  star- 
vation at  home  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  I never  could  understand  that,  Dr. 
Socialism. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : It’s  easy  enough  to  understand, 
Mr.  Bull,  when  you  realise  that  ij  million 
people  take  £600  millions  a year,  a third  of 
your  income.  They  simply  can't  spend  it. 
They  never  ought  to  get  it.  Free  Competition 
and  Free  Trade  mean  that  a man  must  make 
money  at  home  or  abroad  by  preventing  some- 
one else  making  money.  They  fight  against  the 
possibility  of  a united  people  all  the  time.  It 
is  every  man  for  himself.  If  he  can  make 
money  by  trading  with  a foreigner,  he  makes  it, 
however  many  of  his  own  countrymen  may  be 
starving. 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Oh,  I see,  you’re  on  the  Protec- 
tionist tack. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : I’m  for  John  Bull  all  the  time, 
Dr.  Free  Trade,  if  that’s  Protection.  But  I 
don’t  believe  in  Free  trade  or  Protected  Trade. 
I believe  in  Mr.  Bull  producing  supplies  for  his 
own  use , not  in  allowing  Mr.  Bull’s  separate 
parts  to  produce  for  their  own  profit.  I want 
him  to  control  all  his  people,  and  organise  them 
on  a scientific  basis,  to  produce  all  the  things 
he  requires  co-operatively.  He  has  the  land, 
the  brains,  and  the  muscle.  All  he  needs  is  the 
Will. 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  what  do  you  think,  Dr.  Free 
Trade  ? 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : Oh,  there’s  no  doubt  my  treat- 
ment is  open  to  criticism  here  and  there,  but 
really,  Mr.  Bull,  to  talk  of  Organising  a 
person  of  your  complexity  is — Utopian;  quite 
Utopian, 
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Dr.  SOCIALISM:  They  said  that  about  Free  Trade, 
and  Railways,  and  Telegraphs. 

JOHN  Bull:  So  they  did.  So  they  did.  Hello! 
Here’s  another  visitor.  What’s  this  ? Here’s  a 
lark.  It’s  Doctor  Protection  ! 

Dr.  Free  Trade  : I’m  off.  I can’t  stand  that 
fellow. 

JOHN  BULL:  Ha!  Ha!  Good-bye,  Doctor.  Call 
again  soon.  You’ll  stay,  Doctor  Socialism? 
You  might  as  well  have  a tussle  with  the  rival 
show,  eh? 

Dr.  Socialism  : Very  well.  I don’t  mind.  Let  • 
them  all  come. 

***** 

NOTE. — What  happened  to  Doctor  Protection  will 
be  told  in  No.  3,  “John  Bull  and  Doctor 
Protection.” 


Th«  Utopia  Press,  Worship  Street,  E.C, 


Pass  On  Pamphlets. 


Every  Friday  Fortnight. 

One  Penny. 

These  Pamphlets  are  intended  to  explain  the  need 
for  Socialism,  to  explain  what  Socialism  is,  to  answer 
objections  to  Socialism,  and  to  suggest  methods  for 
the  attainment  of  Socialism.  Amongst  the  earlier  issues 
are  the  following  : 

By  R.  B.  Suthers. 

No.  i.— JOHN  BULL  AND  DOCTOR  SOCIALISM. 

No.  2.— JOHN  BULL  AND  DOCTOR  FREE  TRADE. 
No.  3-— JOHN  BULL  AND  DOCTOR  PROTECTION, 

By  F.  H.  Rose, 

STOP  THE  STRIKE. 

By  A.  M.  Thompson. 

NATIONALISATION  OF  INVENTIONS. 

By  F.  W.  Jowett,  M.P. 

WHAT  IS  THE  USE  OF  PARLIAMENT? 

By  Julia  Dawson. 

WHY  WOMEN  WANT  SOCIALISM. 

Order  them  from  your  Newsagent. 

Every  Friday  Fortnight — One  Penny. 


Have  you  seen 


The  CLARION  ? 

THE  CLARION  is  the  leading 
Labour  and  Socialist  Organ. 

It  is  Edited  by  ROBERT 
B LATCH  FORD,  whose 
“ Merrie  England  ” and 
“Britain  for  the  British” 
have  had  the  largest  circu= 
lation  of  any  books  on 
Socialism  published. 

If  you  want  to  know  what 
Socialism  is  you  must  read 
the  “Clarion.”  Socialism  is 
the  question  of  the  hour, 
and  the  “Clarion”  has, 
more  than  any  other  influ= 
ence,  brought  Socialism  into 
the  realm  of  every  day  dis= 
cussion.  Order  it  from  your 
newsagent,  or  send  for  a 
free  Specimen  Copy  to  the 


CLARION  PRESS,  44,  Worship  St.,  London,  E.C. 


